Also there was a student of Plato
Who on a time said to his master so,
As his book Senior will bear witness;
And this was his demand, in truthfulness:
"Tell me the name, sir, of the Secret Stone."

And Plato answered in this wise anon:
"Take, now, the stone that Titanos men name.J>

"What's that?" asked he.

"Magnesia is the same,
Plato replied.

"Yea, sir, and is it thus?
This is ignotum per Ignatius.
What is magnesia, good sir, I do pray?"

"It is a water that is made, I say,
Out of four elements," replied Plato.

"Tell me the root, good sir," said he, "if so,
What then, is water, tell me if you will."

"Nay, nay," said Plato, "and now peace, be still."
Philosophers are sworn, aye, every one,
That they will thus discover it to none,
Nor in a book will write it for men here;
For unto Christ it is so lief and dear
That He wills that it not discovered be,
Save where it's pleasing to His deity
Man to inspire, and also, to defend
Whom that He will; and lo, this is the end.

And thus do I conclude: Since God in Heaven
Wills that philosophers shall not say even
How any man may come upon that stone,
I say, as for the best, let it alone.
For whoso makes of God his adversary,
To work out anything that is contrary
To what He wills, he'll surely never thrive,
Though he should multiply while he's alive.
And there's the end; for finished is my tale.
May God's salvation to no good man faill Amen.
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